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An Aeroplane Romance

Of Chinatown and Canada
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CHAPTER V.
(Conttwaed |
An Aerial Contract.

1) UT Chiness ars barred
» from the ecoumiry.” pro-
) testad ADL. “We have
littla to fear from them

apt

#o long a8 the women
ont and only old residents
permitted to remain.”
Wu's gréat frame shook with
suppressed mirth. 'Certalnly, they
are exshudad,” bhe assonted. ‘“Thers
are 20 Chinese women or children al-
lowed to enter this countiry. Yet,
strangaly enough, we »es Chinese
fidrea toddling about our strosts,
know the marts of Ban Prancisco
are Mlled with Chingse ulave women.
FEasludad, yes; but scarcely a day
phsbes that 1 do not write out a oheok
twe hundred dollars to bring an-
Chinaman in. The boatmen

gsd

‘along the Canadian line know my

ohoaks well; stasamship companies
ngw them: lawyers In town see
them. And Hip Sing Tong s not the

rlr one whoss members dally swear
bat

fresh faces are old ones—there in
a0 ofie to mark the difference, axcept
ond’'—— Hpe hesitated, than his jaws
mnapped ahut,

“Except one,” hq repeated. “And
e frony of it all is that when he
ah nesded he is excluded. Thou-

of my countrymen I have got
through, dbut the one—the one I would
nét exchange for them all, is blocked
at the wvery fromtier” The China-
man's hands clasped the arms of his
shalr a8 though to erumple the wood.

“Prof. Abt," he queried after a pauae,
“joss ne problem anmoy youl Is the
mind that conquered the alr passive

nd at peace? Ia there nothing left

'
Llu‘ you to do? You have an alrship—
you 8y R; you know the air lancs—

you navigats them. Will you be idle
new?™
As though roused from a trance

" the liktle aviator, on being directly
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addressed, rutibed his forehead dazed-
Jy, then a shrewd expression came
ovar his face.

“That sounds like business”™ hs
chuckled. 'What do you want?
Thet's the way Americans talk busi-
n-l.

“Bet we of the East—not so rap-
{¢i§," blandly smiled the Chinaman.
vFou have solved the problem of
asrisl pavigation, Prof. Abt; are you
comtent to hiave othera make that in-
veptien upeful? You have an air-
oy, but what can you do with i1
Abt frowned heavily., “You ought
‘Shot aa mush about that as any-

od. "You've dogged
everywhere and mspolled
What do you think?"
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, parsonally, saw both
your mechaniclan fly—reslly
Carolina mountains.”
Abt straightened abruptly
and

i

4n bis chalr rubbsd his great nose
in n. “"We haven't quite per-
fected,” he began, “We'—

“Pardon me, sr, If 1 dffer” Wu
taderrupted. “The Chinese flew kites
thousands of years bofore the Chrls-
dan ora. Wa ghould kmow something
of asrial problems. 1 have studied
> and your maechine. I think you
ama fiy—but oannot make proper
fiaancial arrangements. You mugt
B8 g0 toe fast—yca T’

Abt grioned boyishly. “It's been a
mther tough pill" he admitted a bit
shamgfacedly. “Twenty-five years on
aae problem—ten of those years as a
Mermit. No companionships, no com-
forts, nothing but study, study, study;
sething but trouble with human frall-
ties, with mechanics, with assistants;
wouble .and work and no relasation,
Untll one day—my airship flew—the
happlest day of my life, end the last

Wappy was. There has besa prase,
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ing of thelr own comparstive
ness, say such a {hing belongs
world. Perhaps It does, but 1
have my return. And the
the whole thing Is that this publio
compels me to resort to subterfuge
to obtain 1L"

Washburn nodded gravely toward
Doctor Wu, understanding for the
first time the feslings of the asro-
planwt.

AbL, carried away by the reaital of
his own pent-up grievances, coupled
with a brooding eelf-pity, induced by
the fame heo found besetting bim, was
pacing the floor rapidly. A sneering
iaugh played sboul the corners of hia
mouth as he disgorged bimaelt of his
apleen.

“They think an ordinary plane is
all 1 have; think 1 tell everything”
he gibed bitterly. “For two years the
pecret of flight has been mine alone
What do they think I remained a her-
mit all that time for? Look at the
other inventors with their mone and
biplanes, all idling ‘where 1 siood two
years ago. 1 was bolving those prob-
lems which followed naturally ob the
heels of flight, Make it useful—that
waa the question. The prime require-
ment was to bave something that
could not overturn—a natural bal-
ance. 1 solved it finally, It was sim-
ple enough when it came, but It ook
a devil of a while coming; the ad-
Justment of an uwlﬁl. movable sus-
pending rod to & multiplans, so work-
iog In eonjunotion with those planes
~—as a pondulum worke—that s
equilibrium waa rendersd fixed and

H

statlonary. The problema were many,
but 1| had the basic princt when 1
knew how to fly. The wers

m?y' M:l:n' e professor,”
“Pray, t stop, v murs
mured Dootor Wu. "I follow you
perfectly. You wish reward instead
of punishment. The popular adula-
tion with which you are besieged ia
now torture, and you find you must
work for your reward almost as bard
as you worked to merig 10.*

Abt nodded silently, nervously,

“And that, my dear Professor, is
why 1 wished to enlist your services.
I undarstand you, and have ssen with
my own eyes something of the power
you possess, more, [ rﬂum than
almost any one elss. You may think
me but an ordinary Chinaman, or
even an extraordinary onej but you
musl realize that, deapite the un-
reality of these surroundings, you are
in Occidental New York. Within a
block of this josma the eclevated rolls
by: below are many men thirsting
for my Hlood., I amn not afradd Zor
myself, Professor. | fear for the ob-
ject to which mg fe is deovoted—
Hip SBing Tong. Should 1 pass away,
that which s far greater would dis-
appear—Hip Bing Tong.

1 ean mold it Into u grost instru-
mani for good to mysell, to my peo-
ple and to yours. But ahould I dle, it
would exist only as one more fester
on your couniry. Why ehould we re-
main idle and do nothing? You see
the perils surrounding me; you know
tho situation. Are you willing to as-
slst me; to wid the weak that they
may become strong: to hol; the right
that it may overcome evil? Are you
willing to think In a bigger way, be-
yond the bounds of o pelty, man-
made law, in order that you may ac-

coml.lldb what that law il::dl;'_;uivu
for and falls utterly to attain
wil to do Professor
inton Abt?"
me subtls, flery sm about
the man, a peculiar virility, dased the

pair. Before they could collect them-
selves, Doctor u lifted his and
alightly and mnunuodﬁ:m voii. low
and dulcst, almost a whisper:

“After fiight you took up the prob-
lem of maintaining equiibrium; equi-
librium so0 perfect that your machine
could not overturn and spill its eocu-
pants. Its occupants—that was your
second thought. Why do yon wish to
fly? Not to galn a new sensatiof)
not that the rich might have fast and
safe flight along the heaven's bywny.
No; it was for utility. Utllity wns

. what appealed to you then, what ap-

peals to you now; and it Is utinty
that will make you willing to turn
ur invention over to Younger
when you dle, so that the
problem may be advanced to its t#_thl.-
mate mathematical conclusion.
use of the airship—that is what oo~
cerns you most.’”

He lifted his bhand in smiling dis-
sont as Wawhburn would have inter-
rupted. “But a moment longer,” he
said. “Naturally, you desire your
ghare of the good thinge of life uftar
your period of privation; at the samo
time, you want to make this child of
your brain & fncuul. useful thing.
Here am I with the remedy. 1 will
employ you at a salary which will
glve you thoss mundane things and,
equally, will advertise the utllity of
your machine. You will give me that
mutual ald and assistance which be-
jong by right to svery man pittad
agalnst ovarwhelmla’ odds. 1lere
am I—=Dr. Wu, chief of Hip Bing
Tong—appealing Lo Yyou, Eflinton
Abt, as & man to & man: hers am -
Wau, the thinker and dreamer Pnrl ™=
former—appealing to You, Eglinton
Abt, for ald In these reformsi here
am l—the Chinaman, persecuted and
shot at, the prey of asaassins and pal-
sled governments—appealing to you
for asalstance.”

Wu had risen and faced them, hands
ocuistretched tn"m; -Arg::amm his
body trembling with emotion. \

The words ringing in Washburn's
ears—thelr tmport subordinated to the
music of the volce—hs did not notice
for a moment that the Mttle aviftor's
hand rested in that of the Chinaman.
For a necond the three stood in slenee;
then, as If by mutusl suggestion, thoy
rensatod themaelves.

“Mock Dueck,” went on Doctor Wu
slowly, “is the leader of my hatchet
men, the mightiest of all ths hatchet
men, either in this country or China.
With him 1 ean fight against this com-
bination of Four Brothers and Ong
Jeong. Hut Mock Durk Is soross the
Canadian border and cannot return be.
cause he is restrained by the Unlted
Siates Government.

“Remember the Httle stodl pigeom I

A7One-Man Job -
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man, know lﬁ?‘l‘
ures, Washburn—is eorreat? No,
w—unmamll‘ils. hand in protest
an u, ayes DArTo A
started to remonstrate—"I1 um
think of charging one oent more; the
foe 18 not 100 littis when you consider
the morul motives actuating mes In
taking the contract. No, no; not &

dogter—not a peuny."

the Chinaman bant his head,
while m under the long eysbrows
hls ware ralsed furtively to the
£ ‘s face., For a second they
Em‘mh ’..mlh

pa.

e whon thes door creaked
“R. owung and the
mnmmgmm

ocame
the olink of ohips and the
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tions and belleves him merely a decent
Chinaman seeking to avert another
diagraceful war anong his own peopie.
He tells them that with Mock Duck
In Canasda no war need be feared,
and he speaks truth, for there will bo
butchery, not war—the butchery of mes
and mine. The inspector talks with
the district attorney, who enlists the
ald of the United # attorney. A
Chinese case! '
“There ia but one man in the coun-
sieatively and be 18 ususly charant
vely usually engaged.
Bul this case Is of supreme impor-
tance. The United Btntes Govern-
ment consults with the Chinesoe Con-
sul. That is natural, but it so hap-
Pena that the Consul, although
claims there are no fighting branches
of the tongs in Chi is of the Lin
Chun, and the Lin un is agamst
Hip Blag; therefore the Consul In
against me., Powerful intereats are
involved, and the man 1 epeak of is
called from his other Interlor Depart-
ment work and sent to Harnsville—
Just across the border—to hold Mook
Duck there on Canadian soll. Hae is
the one man able to do It; the one

Are American I fear and respeot; the one

min who bloesks
Wells.” ! -U every -ov.--

AbL whistied shrilly and look t
Washburn. “An tional ar:ndl:"

he muttersd ~mwn tha

the m"—i. whistled nr' n t“l:
stared at Wu—"that the plain clothes
officer we laft hnn&ln&m to your
:ﬁht."'“ wag here inatown to-

Wu started viclently,
blandiy—but with &a o e

names
know their ow‘:!pnudn. .I'P.l ‘;::r
Woelle, is o apepial agent. And though
I hate him, as 1 hulern ,other man
who blocks me in pro ac{!u my life,
still 1 mn-t‘r:n.nrol his brains or be a
fool.” He his head in morose
thought for a second, then  smiled
blundly ngain, “Mock Dugk is held
at Harnsville, refussd admittance (o
country by the United Stat
vernment on the ground that he ﬂ
an undesirable, T want to smploy you
E:J‘ogr machine to bfing him to me

Abt rubbsd his nose briskly. “You

say he is an Amerpicanized oltisen:
has been here before? e

w:#_r_\'d in kept out to prevent a tong

Dr. Wu nodded  silently.

“How far In Harmaville?™ snapped
Abt  hrusquely, "Simr far aa the
crow flles, T mexn?'

“Then you will undertake the pas-
nage™ eagerly questioned the Chins-
man. !

Eglinton Abt slowly rewed one
eyn shut and winked expheasively at
Washburn. “A moment ngo, doctor,"”
he said #lyly, “you remarked that
you Chinamen did not talk business
#0 fast. Now the shoo s on the other
foot. This proposition entalls & good
many datajls—half of them you une
derstand and are willlng to pay for.

that half there are such trifling.

Eu!cn an a fellow target-shouting
atl us outalde the houss, and a bunch
of cutthroats loafing around walting
for tha chanese to make mincomeat
out of anybody In hers on general
principles. We're dafylng Washing-
ton departments that don't take
kindly to being defied, and weo're em-
brolling ourselves a bit with the Ca-
nadlan vernment, Then there's a
so-call ‘remarkable chap' that
worka at speclal agenting—we'll be
playing & lons hand nst him.
Now, our friend, Dr u, In tha

feader of & Chinese highbindar organ-
lzation" ——

“Not highbinder,” snapped the
Fiant sharply.

Eglintan Abt atared at him ssvere-
Iv. “l was thinking to myself,”" he
remarked cuttimgly. “If I think
I_l .1 think my own thoughts and

reach my own conclusions. You
can't prevent a man thinking about
business, you know, even if you can
hypnotize him when leading up to
business. I'm normal, now; normal,
undeswtand 1

Abt cast u final glare at hls now

fmperturbable host, and creased his

forehead into a multitude of fat
wrinklos, ““Two other highbinder
socletien are after our friend Doctor
Wu's skin; they outnumber him;
bhave him cornered. His chief assas-
sin—assassin”—he repoated combat-
fvely—"in over In Canada, and to pre-
vont & Chinese war our Federal au-
thorities are hoodwinking the Cana-
dian authorities inte boarding him,
Mip Bing Tong can't do anything
without this fellow und they oan't
feteh him here by any known route
—ateam, bont, motor, eloctricity. Only
the alr remains frea and untram-
melled, and, at present, 1 own the air.
Therefore, Mock Duck can only reach
Mott Street, New York City, United
Hiatea of Ameriea, via the Alr Line,
by kind assistance of Eglinton Abt

“That's the worst phase of half of
the situgtion, Washburn” he smiled
foxily. “Always look on the dark sldo
and you'll rarely be disappointed. 1
am perpetually studying out the oth-
tcal questions involved In a deal, no
na to do the greatest good to the
greéatest pumber. I'm a very moral
man.” He. stralghtened dofluntly as
though expeciing argument oa the
subject, but Washburn and Wu mere-
ly smiled politely. “Being o moral
man, | have a most decided objection
to such a state of nmu;-n ns :‘ﬂtlll

., Bome brignnd, a fow minuics
Roee aotually shot at a hat which he
u was on a man's head. 1 hap-

to be .in this room, and the
head mighi have been mins! That
repoasospes me In favor of Dootor

. That's my practical mnlu-ty.h

S"Phe THritad ‘Btates Governmen
working against Wu. They did the
same thing with my aeroplane—found
faults, demanded trinis. tied me up in &
contrset which left me no loophole for
escape. The government baws acted the
fool with aviators—you know Lhat,
Washburn, from your study of the
thing.” Has polnted an accusing fingor
ahruptly at the Aero Club man.
“Isn't It & o0l 7" .

An Sandy shank his head nenseom-
mittedly, the litde man nted his
statement. “They wanted the propalies
in front, instead of be * he oried.
“And any fobl knows t 1 Is eaxlor
to push up than pull up; look at
strength tests of men—that proves the
theory. Now for this special agent
thiat they say s such a bear”

He squinted challongingly at Wash-
burn., “Hemember when my maching
was wrecked by vandals at Jefferson
Harracks, every plane torn to ribbons
the engine smashed? Remoember that?
Where were the secrel servioe men
who should have been gubrding that
soroplane? 1 haven’t had any trouble
aince—certainly not. Then why, why,
why weren't they there to prevent that
first outrage? Why weren't oeorct
sorvien men there, Instead of police-
meén? That's what'1 want to have ane
sworad, Hecause they'ro idlote—if not
knaves. They could huve prevented It
~—they've shown' they could, by pre-
venting the s=ame thing since. oen
that shew any bralns or consclence?
Not a bit of it; not a bit of 1t! I'm
a moral man, Waahburn, sand you
know It. 1 never did or said anything
unjust in my life. But 1 could never

po

swallow thoss secret service men
since. ™

“But"—protested the astonishe
Bundy. 3

Eglinton Abt raised his band com-
mandingly. “I may have faults,
Waaliburn,” he eried; “they say every
one has; but, thank Meaven, In-
Justiee in not one of themn, Now"—
he beamed gently upon the palr—"I've
settled the ethical wide of the problem
after thinking 1t over calmly und
Judicially, Huving declded that this
I8 & proper underiaking for my little
Comel, wo must come down to the
question of feen, The dangers | have
mentioned are as nothing to those
lurking ia the air”

"I am prepared to make it well
worth your while,” hastily interrupted

Doctor Wu. “1 all the
dua-n you hnm'

“Ever been up In an aeroplanet™
snapped the lnventor,

“No; but'"—

“Halloon or dirigible?™

The giant smiled negatively.

“I'hen you know noihing aboul the
dangern, and, therefors, may be n-
clined to imagine that my price Is
prohibitive. 1 woulda't for the world
have you thigk me plps—beoaune
nothing is more lm[n to my nature;
1 wouldn't have you think I name a
certuln price booause | am afraid—
becauss [ wam not. Thérefors, I want
to show you, I want to explain, what
one-milllonth part of the perlls are.
Plaase don't interrupt agmin.”

Ho giguced severely at the glant
and rubbed his noss, while his eyes
grow wider than evar.

“The air,” he announced, with a
wide aweep of his arm, “may be lik-
ened only to & stormy sea having &
fight with an sarthquaks, while a tor-
nado refeross the bout and a fow little
hell pups second the contenders.”

HSandy, remembering certaln axperi-
ences aloft, smiled at the mystifica-
tion on Wu's face, “That's about 1L*
he aald.

Eglinton Abt nodded ganially. “To
be explicit, the air, aa ave one
knows, is filled with hot and oold cur-
rents, moves in currenta. These cur-
rents coreate countleas cataraols,
mountains, ravines; even a bullding
may create a perfect aerial torpado
ten miles away. When I made fiights
at Tours, 1| have ne doubt the Intense
heat and steady climatic conditions
waere largely dus to the Desert of Sa-
hara. That ls how genaitive the alr s
~—the alr my Comet conquered. In a
pecond, columns ariso be-
fore you, out of nothing; tn a o A

lunge of hundreds of appears at

4 prow of your oraft; a mountaln
of heavy eir emerges from behind o
cloud with you already atop It. The
man at the gear cannot ses these
things, he cannut know them save by
his senwen.  This wonse may be called
the bird sense, but "—hastil
“don't ever allude to It us that. How
sennitive and varisble the air is may
be imagined vnululmuuﬁ
passing 4 thousand feet o & fe
under oultivation and one unculti-
vated, the air currents are abasolutaly
dissimilar, That ls why asrial flights
are so difficult la cities where svery
thirty fest, or even every offlos In
every bullding, has a variable tem-
perature m taly Lroducin; itn
fndividun! sffect upon the atr.”

Doetor Wu nodded gra y his eyes
wide with Interest, mouth slightl
open, thin lips moving as he abwo
the Information and applied it to his
own peculinr mental workings,

“l cannot explain the terrors of this
aler element,” continued the aviator
serigusly, "Neither can I half make
cloar the impossibility of the avernge
man navigating an aeroplane. With
o tossing, tumbling sea rising at you
avery wecond, giving you no fore-
warning us do the billows of a real
sen; with Jlghter ourrents of air, so
light they form ahnost as perfect &
vacunm as it is possible for man or
his machines to make, sucking you
forward and hurling you about when
once caught In its cluteches; with
columns of air, solid ns marbie pillurs
to my eraft, tumbling abowt in every
direction at the aslightest ohange in
temparature about or benoath or above
you may readily | ne that instinot,
instinet alone, enables h‘H
The asroplune as it stands i t
man and half machine."

Washbiurn nodded grave comprohen-
sion out of his experince, while Wua
studied the little Inventor's faoe to
note the alightest tremor or trace of
untruth,

*The prineipla of flylng,"” gravely
resumed Abt, “is precisely the same
as the prineipla that moved and
propelied that bullet Into this window,
It was power. Imagine yourself on a
trauin going at high rate of speed. The
wind sirikes you and your hat rises,
The truin slows and Lthe hat sinks
down. The question with the nero-
plane was how to geot the power to
ngopel the alr craft. The birds—that

man to

s why 1 8o lll-llz
title .lhl“u.—ﬁ

uu! Kéops them i
pianes, are u-un-rr.
the rim of the hat is

being 10 give surface for this power
to work on In to the welght

more rapidly than & hl-pﬂﬂ vieoe
of :u..x.m tin reofing.

*1 understand,” sald Wha.

“Almo ll:.'Ii NTeAter -ﬂ.d ‘Lh o
the propulsive powesr r
ment itsslf. Therefors, the second
thing was to incorporate the propsi-
ling power into the machine I(tsel.
Anything oan fly If it has momentum
enough, but only that thing which
has propulsive power of its uwn can
keep on flylng. Bo the propellers
move and produce the same effect as
u ship's screws which enable & boat
to plow aside the waves. Them came

the final
my little

of an engine a

which would provide the mu 1o
hm those screws moving. whole
problem resolved Itsslf Into keeping
the weight of the engine down and
the power up. Ho long as the least
smount of power is obtalned to work
up & maximum of speed, And a cer.
tain minimum of alr pressure s sta-
tionary, just so long will the machine
move forward In the alr—always oofl-
trolled by the two astationary foroes
which are never variable, the down.
ward pull of gravity and the upward
thrust dus L0 tha reaction of the alr
nxalpst  the body of the machine.
Those two things are always present
~yoW osn count om ‘em,” he con-
cluded. “You can count on ‘sm-—-and
they're just as deviliah as the adr
currants. That's belag what the fools
eall & bird-man."

He leaned back im his chair and
stared into the admiring, gllstening
cysa of tha Chinaman.

“1 understand; it s vary clear, Pro.
fommor ADL cried Wu, “Very simple,
professor, | see those ten yoars now,
ind 1 understand.” His voloe was
low and soft as & woman's, sur-
charged with & certain pity almost,
‘I'ne hargher lines were from his
asountanance, leaviag poettfvely
handsome.

Eglinton Abt alosed his ayes
and rubbed one aoroas hla fore-
head as though wearied. “And that,’
sald he sadly; “that is where the foe
comes in, dooter."

Even Washburn was jolted agd
wrenched at the abrupt transition
from a purely sclentife problem to
this matter-of-feot business tone. Hae
could see from Wu's expression that
1t bad saught the Chinaman off his
guard.

“That's what I'm charging for,” Abt
placidiy continued, folding his haads
tranquilly over his stomach and twid-
ding his thumbs In & swift circie
from Ieft to right, then reversing the
direction, as though that were tLe
mont absorbing thing in the world to
him. "“That's why 1 snap my fingers
at govarnments and speclal ageats,
and count them trifling dangers at thoa
worst, But those little things, 1l
wager, ware the ones you thought of
paying me for. | will be most geaer-
ous because [ like your cuuse, foel
worry for you, you being the under
dog, like you personally, and am naly
actuated by moral motives. For thees
reasons I'm not going to charge you
a cent for the dangers lurking about
the sarth—absoluiely not ons penny."

Docter Wu made a gesture of de
lghted teat, and ashburn (feit
his breath almost fade away &s he
saw finally that Abt was irrevoeably
enlistad In the Quixotic mission,

“Now, w#l were you th
paying for?" Inquired the Il
ator softly. “1suppose you
on me ocharging by the mile, but, as
my aeromster {8 not quite rellabtle,
it had better bs a lump sum."

“1 was thinking-—48060,000," sugwested
Wu magnanimously. -

“And Nifty thousand more makes ons
hundred thousand, it my mathematics
do not fall me,” sald Abt mildly, open-
jng his eves wide. "You'se a rich

avls

of boatmen at Harmaville
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Walls has just left this
“Youre eertaln of that? Hew?
The Chinaman Isughed

*"How?

-

l
.
i
i

"It would bo no use” the glamt
lled sadly. “It means death for me

it

"It was—it was,” he him to me within that time—even
ngm He leaned forward. “It was wlhmnumuh-—
. the bundred thousand dollase
yor, Wiioug o thoush curved it yours. 1t ahall g0 in the oompem®
again, monotenously: “Wells” He AbU'S syss sparkied with dalight.

faced the great

, them caught bllnl’!olz.lm .

ezamined the panels of the blind -
~govered door; and a
sulle ourved his lipe. “Dutoh

" he sald slowly, "Prof. Abt snaps
hin at the special nt, He
has sxplalned to me the nxol the

they are mighty, indesd, But
iaughed

the epeoial agent’'—

|

The musiclan pressed bLin back
harder against the door. "Wella,” he
muttered au . *He snaps his

fl al olle!
E. Wu nodded,
. mhl ) .'::‘u‘o.l Abl, then back
o . ow n " A—
Wells,” he muttered agaln unoom-
puhnmlomdr.
"!h. yhln.?%:.:iuo;.mur
Ianen” repes ) u, the same
slow smile on his Saos
Again the stared from one to

nodded Du-‘.'gvu.u

CHAPTER VI.

A Strange Message.

sty 2 musiclan cast a plitying
glance at the two men, then
l beckoned the Chinama: to
the door, and agitatedly
whispared with him. Ocoa.
sionally Hapndy caught the mpecial
agent's name, and onos, Intsrcepting
A& slgnificant glanes frem tha giast,
realised that they were wnder disous-
alon,
Abt thrust his hat impatieatly down
over his ears and started toward the

door.
be smapped deci-

"Waell, doctor”
slvely, “you know my price now and
can send me word lo-morrow about
aocoptance, and, If | am to yo, when
you wish me to start. 1'll have to
lcok up Harnaville and got a lins on
air gurrents and climatic conditious,
you know, If you don't mind open.
Ing the door"—— He paused sxpect.
ontly baside them, while the musloing
mhrank back at the bare suggestion.

Wu emiled blandly, “The price Is
heavy, but It Is already accepted —the
money to bs pald on dalivery of the
passenger here. [ will loave it In
trust at any bank you dealgoailo, to
be pald over on the successful ter-
mination of the trip.”

“It's mighty hard fiving in the city,
as 1 explained,” protested Abt de-
cldedly.

Dr. Wu amiled serenaly. “In timé
1 will pay but §500 for what I now
give one hundred Lthousand, Reocently
I have been obliged, by force of dir-
cumstances, to make It & hard and
fast rule to pay only on delivery. The
got im the
habit of overturning the boat if thelr

od oxtortionate demands, made just be-

fore landing, were not complled with,
Apart from the pecullar methods of
conveyance, the terms are identioal
with those made with all yellow
smugglers.” :

“And what time shail I start? Vaelt
day™ ,‘ -

|

The
mation of delight,
clouded.

E
i
:
l
X

;
¢

«ald . Open the door.
car that beats my
hurry some, but 1
sround. You think
such & wonder! I'll give
tante of what bhe's besn
to you. Jump now, and
door,"”

Wu motionsd Duteh
the great suspending
peered cautiously
Lo window shade.
mediately filled with
clangor as the
brought the fel
down upon the

“1 shall semd
you,” whispered the
will conduet you In
yond by saother
will got your motor sar
€a your guard against
p'seon 1 pointed out—the
beware of any one spoaking
or approaghing you-—they
ordere for your arrest.
ful, careful, be oareful
Fred will meet you in
will make the nocessary jall

Motioning to the muasiclan
ringing the gong, be glided swiftly
the door again. “Wick pam/
called softly. "“Wick Nam!*
ralsed his volee until it was &
beliow.

Thers was no answer,

Wu atepped quickly from
and glided down the ball In
the misaing guard. The
voloes, the clatter of
and Washburn was econse
naussating amell of poppy
trom the open doors.

Suddenly a sharp ery of
out from down the dim
then the glant figure of Wu
his back stooped grotesquely, witile
something llmp and black and esrie
dangled in his gnaried arms. Dump-
ing tha object on the Soor, bhe swilsly
knelt bealde It, hin slits of eyes #8l-
most closed, bis fingers gripping and
untwisting cuavulal vely.

(To Be Conlinued. WVW

-g
de |
i
g

:

oan’
thia

]
{

W

Ny
i

[
:
:

H
i

§

;

1
jaall;

;

l

GOING AWAY FOR THE
SUMMER? Remember The Eve-
ning World prints each week a
complete up-to-date novel —=g
week's reading! Have The Ewp
‘ning World sent to your sunp

m v -




